THE SUHOUDLER 'CKASJT

were a frozen bird, and sat down in a great velvet armchair the better
to sniff the precious liquid.

Then Steinberg gazed at these two puppets, the drowsy dwarf and
the trembling giant, whom destiny had placed between his red hands,
and said: "A little while ago, Excellency, you put forward the idea of
a loan to cover the needs of reconstruction? If it were a question of a
private loan, I should be ready to subscribe it." Rousseau took his nose
out of his glass and a sudden glow made his face still redder. What?
Strinberg, the man whom governments had been petitioning far
months, the man from whom every Minister of Finance had hopes and
awaited a miracle, was now quite simply making him a proposal... It
was barely possible; it was too wonderful...

Strinberg made it clear that he was not making this offer to the
French Government in general, but to Anatole Rousseau in particular.
His Excellency was indeed the first French politician who had given
him such an impression of intelligence and confidence for a long
time .., Rousseau did not dare mention figures, as if they would be an
insult to Strinberg's unlimited resources.

"Indeed, indeed," thought Rousseau, "how wrong first impressions
can be!"

He was already thinking of the power that the proposed loan would
give him. On the strength of an agreement with Strinberg, he would
become the indispensable man, the Messiah, the next Prime Minister.

"France will accept it with joy," he said, looking round at the
display cabinets as if in search of something to give the financier at
once. "We must see each other again, very soon," he added.

"Yes, I like my offers to be accepted quickly," said Strinberg.

As for the authorization for the Schoudler bank, a matter which
merely required his Excellency's signature, Strinberg naturally expected
that the signature would be forthcoming within the week.

Rousseau signified his understanding.

"The matter will have been arranged by the time of our next inter-
view," he said.

Decidedly, Schoudler thought, Strinberg had genius. Two men of
genius together, Schoudler and Strinberg; the associations* loans, the
Government loan, great projects and great achievements... It was
lucky, very lucky indeed, that Strinberg should have taken to Rousseau.
"It was a good idea of mine to bring them together."

And suddenly the giant forgot to keep the little wasp-like phrase that
was buzzing about his head under control.

"Well, this has been an excellent meeting," he said. "You know
when Adele, my wife, was going to have her monthlies..." It was otifc,
he had said it; he felt at once relieved and embarrassed. Strkiberg did
not seem to know what he had been talking about,

Noel went on: "... she always had to put things straight; she tidied
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